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moored and was in no danger of drifting out to
sea*
Then both went up the beach again into the
avenue, and rejoined Frank, who was waiting
for them in the court-yard.
Informed of what they had found, he was over-
joyed,    Fritz   left   him  with   the   boatswain  to
keep watch over the entrances to the yard.
The news he brought made joy upstairs.
About  half  past  nine  all went  down to the
foot of the mangrove tree,
Frank and John Block had seen nothing sus-
picious. Silence reigned round Falconhurst. The
slightest sound could have been heard, for there
was not a breath of air.
With Fritz and Frank and Captain Gould in *
front, they crossed the court-yard and the clearing,
and filing under cover of the trees in the avenue
they reached the beach.
It was as deserted as it had been two hours
before.
The flood tide had already lifted the boat, which
was floating at the end of its rope. Nothing now
remained but to get into it, unmoor it, and push
off into the current*
Jenny, Dolly, Susan, and the child, immediately
took their places in the stern. The others crouched
between the seats, and Fritz and Frank took the
paddles.